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Miss Jessie Day

<

To begin with, Jim Dutton waus the
most populur and capuble boy in Bor
den Academy last Fall, and it was 1bls
wary fact that made his fall from favor
seem all the greater, He was captain
of the football team, and undoubtedly
tholr best man, and consequently the
boyi hated to he st loggerhoads with
him, for "It was decidedly biting off
thelr own noses! but what could they
do? For wocks Jim had practiced ball
evory day, eeping In better trainlng
than uny of the olhers, and then sud-
denly, with no warning whatever, he
bad apparently lost all Interest In his
tenm, calmiy stopped practice, and here
wai the biggest gamo of the schson
comipng off in three weeks. What
wmade it still more exasperating was
the fact that his actions were so mys-
terfolts, and try as they would It
seemed tmpossible to account for them,

Ops morning, however, Dick Brown
bouneed into the study,

“You bet!" was the Insiant chorus.
Dick made himsell the centre of an

ted group and proceaded to di-
wulge his seoret.

#Weil" sald he, *“Jim s calling
1bree nights a week op my cousin
Betelle, and writing sllly posms fo
Ser the othsr four. I went over to
mes Hatelle to-day, and she et it al)
“LOI

“Jingo!"” erfed Harry Todd. *To
Jim Dutton bheing so silly.

&f he doesn’t wo lose our game.'
Aget over U1 sald Dick, fanlriy pur-
with excltement, "1 guess not
, Bstelle skl that her friend Miss

¥, Was coming from New York next

ggk, and that =he was golng to dsk

m 1o meet her. Of course, he will

8 80 exclted that we conldn’t hire him

£ evam think of fooiball!™
“Thern was & pause after this plece

wewsz, aud then Dicky continued:
vo.” Lie sald, "1 have noscheme |
sk It's up 4o uk 1o play =ome trick
after the mean way he's treat-

a8 and sew what you think of this:
[ with, wo'll have (o let Es-

3" Intn the wecret; bot for b girl
A pretty good one, and moybe
elp s If sbe won't why, we
‘worse ot than before. Now,

¥ Is expocted next week, and

pét g0l Estelle to write pnd ssk
yor to seo her” And then thers
ong comsuitation in low toned
boys recelved the Mea with
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fifty times, ‘three-quarters of ab
hour tying him pecktle, nnd spent at
leatit half an hour pollshing his shoes,
“L think 't do." sald Jim to himsell,
with & farewoll glance at the glass
Five wminutea luter Hwtello greeted
Lim cordially, and “Jessle” followed
her Into the parior. “Gee, shie'a ®
pretty girl"” sald Jim to himself, af-
ter bounding up with his best bow.
Y80 glad o mest you,” mnid Mim Day
in sch » aweot volce, “Estelle has
told me very often about your school,
and 1 think It must be simply fine'
Just at that moment Estelle wan
selzad with s violent At of coughing,

| and left the room for o gioss of water,

She falled to return, and after waile
Ing axpectantly for a mindte or twao,
Jessla Day and Jim st down. Jesals
talked of fovtbull, and asked so many
quentiong that Jim hefors he Knew It
felt all of his old interest relurn, and
toon was describing the game with
wild enthuslasm. Then Jessle told &
Btory of a man she once heard about,
who deserted his team ot a crlt*~al
moment, and they lost the game In
consequence.

“My, what a dishonorable trick™
eried Jim, aud then for scme unee-
eountable reason he stopped, blughed
furfouuly and tried to turn the con-
versation.

But Mles Day stuck to It persistent.
Iy and doally ssked him when he was
going o play again.

“Ob, I belleva they play Onak-
ville three weels from Salurday,” sald
Jim carelesaly.

“They," snld Jessle, "why doa't you
sy wel"

“Well, to tell the truth,” stammered

Jim confusedly, *I hardly think 1
shull play.™
“"Oh, I am so dlsappointed,” ecried

Jessle, “for 1 shall be hers for that
game, ahd [ would love to feel 1 had
A frlentd on the team! Now ploase
don't ek out.”

Jim, bound to be polite, whatever
the consequences, exclaimed:

“Well, if you are golng to be here,
I eertainly will play.’

“Now, promise,” sald Jersle

“l promise,” avswored Jim.

At those worde, a lightning change
took piace In Miss Day. With n dex-
terous hand she twitched off her yel-
low wig; another jerk and the blus
drees Juy Iu a beap on tha floor; and
there stood Billy Dixon, bhis rouged
cheeks sbaking with Jaughter.” The
folding doors rolled back, nnd a pack
of boys burst In, orying, “You've
promised to play, you've promised to
play, and Jim Dotton was pever known
to break his wofd yet

At first Jim was wild with
anger, called them cheats and tral-
tors, and sald he'd pever play another
game of foothall as long as he lved,
Then the funny side struck him, and
he laughed till the tears run down
hig cheoks,

“B “Boya!™ he crisd, "1 have been
an ddiot, but 11l piat that game now,
if 1 Have have to work twoniy-three
hours ont of twenty-four to do It
'Miss Dalsy' his openell my eyes. Here
where s she? let's give her three
choors.” The boys chesred untll Es-
telle come roshing down lo see what
was the maitér, and then they Inmlpt-
ed on glving them all over again for
18T,

Nesdlesa to say, the game wns play-
éd apnd won by Jim's team, and the
bent part of It was that the real Miss
Jesnle Duy, who finally did comye from
New Yori and was a very niee girl
indeed, was the very first to cheer ihe
fooibnll ¢aptaln—Washington Star,

The Injunctive Power,

Boeking redres: for domestio Lrou-
bis m Negro woman who resembled
nothing so much 58 she did the “be-
fore taking” half of an antl-fal remedy,
apponred at the ofice of one of the jo-
cil judges a few days ugo.

“l'se n wronged woman,” sho hissed
in 8 givemeback-thosepepers-Jack-
Dalton volee. "Ah wants redress,”

'1~ "What's the trouble? inguired the

sympathetie judgs,

“I’s "bout mah ole mpan, He's done
pesn caayin’ oo bigh wif a lot ay deoss
yoyng niggah gals, an' e got so haad
1will 1 don' see Bim moré'n once a
woek, Somepln's got t' be done,"

The Judge's eye hold o erafty gleam.
“You are secking n divorce—a legal
soparstion?” He questioned,

“Go 'long mun! Divo'se . mothin',
Think I'm gwine .t glo "im what He
wints and Jow dat man who, dls-
pite a)l his onssedueds, is do hand.
somest niggal ln Willow Tree valley t'
o skrhootin’, roun' ‘mong dom gals?
| doan want no divo-ce ner
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The Kitten's Complaint.

“How do think you would Hke |
Said the Mitle black cat 10 my,
you in youg bed were Iying,

As toslly om cah be,

e

"With your pose on your [orepaws reats

And r:fr'u-mnn. of mice and things,
Of whole pans of cream yor wors pping,
Of birds with the weakest wings—

“How woulfl you Hke it, 1 wonder,
With never a hint before.

To find your bed riving and walkiog,
T0 find yourself out on the flooe?

"I you wese & sénsiUve  kitten,

You'd think it u great mishan,

¥ou'd wonder If 1t gulte pald you o
slegp in Mims Jlt-!ll;ln ilrown's lag,
—Cincinnati Commercial Tribune.

Try It Yourself,

The Knnsan City Journal propounds
this pugsle: Take the nnmber of your
Uving brothers, double the nmount, add
to 1t 3 multiply by 5 add to it the
pumber of your living sisters, muitiply
the result by 10, add the nomber of
deathis of brothers nad subtract 150
from the result. The right fgure will
be the number of deaths, the middle
will be number of living sisters, and
the Jeft will show the number of Iiv-
Ing brothers. Try it and see

The Lesson That Kitty Taught.

Mamma had enlled Russell to din
per. But instead -of clean hands such
as ought to be brought to the table,
Russsll had grimy littls phws, and
mamma had sald, “No Mttle boy can
eome to my table untl he Is swest
and clean.”

Then the shadow had come 1o Rus.
sell's face, and the teara to his eyes,
and mamma had sept him out {ato the
sunghine of the porch steps o get the
sunshine back into his face,

It was while he sat thers, feellng
vary oross, that he heard a liitle sound
and looked up. There was Cornella
sitting In the middle of 4 paich of
sunshine in the doorway.

Cornelin wna Russall's own kitten
Her cont was a besutiful, glossy biack,
that shobe like the satin |ining of
Russell's mamma's coal. Bhe wore
fouir clean white stocklugs, and had
a mpotless white vest, and thére she
sat, licking her white paws and wash-
ing her face. Back and forth, over
and over the lttle furry lLead, went
the pretty white paw, giving the best

Jkdnd of bath that kiltens know.

Just thén Addle came out with a
saucer of milk, and kitty ran toward
it and began happlly lapping it up,

Russell sat very silll and watched
her, und ax he watched, o fecling grew
In his heart that made him riep and
go softly to the bath-room And make
his dimpled hands and rosy face as
clenn and fresh as the roses out in tho
fgurden,

A fow minutes later a Hitle boy, with
shining eyes, opened the diving-room
door, and riamma took the little boy
with the clesn face and besutlinl emile
tiose 1o her hearl, and sald, jusl as,
perhaps, your mamme Says sowme-
times to you, "Now, my little boy looks
aweet enough to be kizsed"—FPhila.
Buler Bowman, in Kindergarien He
view,

Royal Mischief,

Prince Bdward of Walea, son of the
Prines of Wales and prospecilve helr
to the thrune, Is just beglaning his
education as a cadet at the Royal
Naval College on the Isle of Wight
Prince Edward, a littls more than
thirteen, {8 entered aa an ordinary ca
det, and shares all comforts and dls-
comforts with the rest of the lade
It be resembles his father &t that age,
he is ecapable of getting u good deal
of boyish fun out of Nfe. In & book
on the “Private Life of King Edward
VIL"” some of the escapades of the
prozent Frince of Wales are glvan,:

Prince (eorge and hls elder brother
were “rare young toads" ss an old
middy remarked. ‘i1he recelved thalr
tralning on the schosl-ship Britannia,
and afterward went on a crulse In the
Bagelinnts, They uad to rough I wilh
thy rest, and wero wtwented without dis
tinotion,

mum be te touched at Par-
muda, 0 ihe famous crulss, the su-
thorities of the lsland were anzious to
preset & bunch of Bermuda illies (&
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The Lucky Btamp.

A stamp from her grandfsther's
letter to ber grandmother
to twelve-yourold Janett Pawestt, of
Alexandria, Va., the lnmﬂwl ever
pald for an Ameriéan stamp In Amer-
fea, the sum of $3,000, T

The etnmp I» one of the fow of the
Provineinl jesve, printed by the' post-
master of Alexandrin in 1847, before the
days of the national posinge stamp Kys-
tem. This particular stamp I8 printed
in black ink on light blue paper,
the other stamps of this lssge hereto-
fore known are printed in black on
buff paper, The samp is elroilie 1o
shape and the wize of n half-dollar. Io
I8 conter fn the word “pald,”” with “p"
under it, These are encircled by the
words, "'Postoflice, Alexandria,” around
which in turn I a clrele of sturn

As told by Mr., Parrish, who condusl-
#d the gle, the story of the stamp W4
this: Tha Fawcetls, who hove lived in
Alexandrin for many generntions, were
once well-to-do, but pre now so poot
that when Mra Janet Fawcett, who 18
76 years old, wished to glve er grand-
duughter nnd pamesake a Christmas
presont, the only thing she could find
were the stamps from egeveral old lebs
ters.  All of thege—ong was from » love
letter senl her by her busband in the
early 50's—wers of old varietles, nnd
Mrs, Fawcelt was sure they would be
worth something.

The old Iady had always wialied to
be the donor of her mamesnke's weds
ding drese, 20 on Christmas, when she
guve the wtamps to her lttle prand-
child, eho told ber to sell them for
what ahe could, and perhaps they
would bring enovgh o buy & wedding
dress, The Mile girl's father took the
gtamps 1o & desler in Alexandrin, He |
bought all the others for modersts
prices, but when be came to the sinmp
from (he old love lstter he declmred
at once that .18 value was beyond his
purchasing power.

When she was informed of the im-
menss value of the stamp from her old
love letter Mra Faweett was overjoyed
and greatly sstonished. Whatavar It
nhould bring she sald, would be the
property of ber little granddaughter,
and Il therse was niore than enough
for u dress the rest would be put aside
for her dowry when she was married.
~—Home Hernld

Nora's Stone Butterfly.
Teddy avd Nora ran into grandpa's
study ‘all out of bhresth.
“IC im, fentt 1, grandpa?’ eried Nora
“It fen't, Is 1t7" cried Teddy,

dren?”’ wskad grondpn, =miling. g
“About my slone butlerfly,” sald
Nora, eagerly. “l found it down by
the bronk. [t must have got asught
In the stone some way. Ses hers!”

Nora beld out @ stone ln which was
something that looked yery mueh Uke
6 butterfly with Its o wings spread.
Grandpa took 1t In WS band snd leoks
ed at It carelully, '{but Is not a but-
terfly,” sald he 1

“Thers, Nora!" sald Teddy.
you It just happened so."

"No, grandpa went on, “it 44 not
Just happen 20, Let me tell you a
story,”

“0h, do, grandpa¥ cried Teddy and
Nora (ogether. ¥ .

“A long, long time ago—"

“When you were a lttie bop?" tnter-
rupted Nora.

“IL was ionsh‘l’dcra there wera sy
ittle boys In the world," sald grandpa,
“and just whereé ony farm is now,
nothing -'waa mnho seen excopt the
otean, In tho ‘sesan lved & great
many sheli-fish, There was one lttle
fellow who had & very pretty shell,
though | van't 101l you just what eolor
it wan He bod s gplendidl time swim-
ming about with his mstes o the
Whrss fea wiler a8 loog as he Mved;
antl when he died, he left his lttle
shell 1o the sand &t the bottom of the
ocean. The see glowiy drifted awiy,
and thoe sand drifted over tho shell and
grew harder and harder, Uil at last it
turned to stope, and the shell turned to
elone, too. There It lay for thousands
of yeara, (11 at last & lttle girl tound
It and called ot a stone butterfly”

“0 grandge, how funny!™ sald Nora.
“And are there any more shells In. (he

“I told

s hirought’

“What are you talking sbout, ch!lw

here afe 5o many,” sald grandps;
“ibat you oould not write the number
on your slate o I |
“Then see If | don't A1 my
".'":’l 'ﬂ!.:l"lll"_l\dﬁ‘e-tw'p'.
" ' _ L
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Investigation of the records of & con-
traoting company employlng many ja-
borers of varfous nattonniities in rajl.
roud construction showed that the s
tual ¢ost to the company for grocer
les, provisions, and payment for cooks
walters, fuel, light, ete, at itv bossd
L8 eamps wis 19 douts & meul, or §-
8% n week for emch man. The men
ware charged §18 » month for Loard
and lodgiug. ,

The Jtalluns nt the' eanipe of the
same company lved mostly on macar<
onl, sausage, cheess, wnrdines and
bread, macaron] and bredd being the
staplés, and the others nsed very spar
fugly. The avorage monthly expense
of each Iaborer waz &8 fpllows: Twen

five one and one-hall pound lonves

bread at § cents §3; thirty pounds
of macaron! at'7 cents, §2.10; suusage,
sardines and choene, §L.50; lard, 95
cants,

Most of the Iallank, ln addition te
that amoont, = an average of §3
n mouth for heer, cheap cigars and to- *
baceo, which, with Wie expenses of §1
a month for shanty rént, brought the
total cost of living up to aboul §10
o mounth,

An examination of the records of
three raliroad systems in Now York,

/Penneyivanis and New Jersey for 1505

and 1806 gives accurnto figures on the
eamings and cost of living of lurge
pumbers of Italians under the osusl
commissionary system, The mverage
earnings tor a representative monih In
1906 for elghty-nine gangs numbering
1,530 men, wara $37.07. The cost of all
food was $5.80 and shanty rent sod [3
sundries, $1.40, or a total of $330.
lenving & surplus of §30.28.

These figures furnish one of ihe
potent explanations of the
groat Loof money sent by post-
office orderd to Italy. In 1906 the
amount sent to all zn&:;s%ﬂﬁ
“5. M d m . ¥ J s
9,:':- cent, went to ltaly, and tke
‘Blavic countries,

The total amount sent to Italy was
$16,256,154, ngainst §20,550,428 to Rus
sln and Austris:Hungary, which coud-
tries have twice ns mADy repreeuta
tives in the United States ns Dy~
Waahington Post.
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Laot of the “Water Drinkers.”

The last representative of the onee
farnous  saclaty of “Water Drinkers™
bos just died In France in the persod
of Leopold Desbroses. Thiy decoased
genfleman, who wai -&n engraver by
profension, was In the hablf of recely=©
iog the members of thy soclety at his
house, where nrt, palnting and Mie-
atture were the subjeots of '
There Murger, the nuthor of "Vie 8¢
Boheme," used 10 resari, and whed
nls fortunss were mt tholr lowest ebd
wax kept by the hospllulity of M, Des=
broses. Tt 1s mld to have Desn at LS
house that Murger met the two char
actars whom h::n‘:rﬂnrd OrLrn) ';:
the famoun .opera uuder e
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